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LEWES NEWSMENS 


„%% P VERSES, 


For the 


Humbly addreſſed to all their worthy MasTERs and MISTRESSES. 


TERN Winter's blaſts begin to blow, 

While faſt deſcends the fleecy Snow. 
Come, pile the chearful Fire on high, 
To thaw theſe Rigours of the Sky. 
Th' inclement Air quite bites us through, 
It chills the Blood and Senſes too, 
And makes Sue's Noſe look black and blue. 
Now then's the Time for Chriffmas cheer, 
Good, fat roaſt Beef, and humming Beer, 
*T will warm the Blood, and Senſes clear. 


« Nan, where be you got? 
Come, hang up the Pot, 

& And lay down the Beef to the Fire, 
* You loiter and dream, 

« Like an Ox in a Team: 

% Move faſter, I beg and deſire, 
«© Mind oil too the Jack, 
If you find that it lack, 

And let it run merrily round: 
„ am ſadly afraid, 
© You're as idle a Jade 

« As any on Earth : ve found. 


& Come tir your lazy Stumps, I ſay, 

« Or we ſhall never dine To-day ; 

« The NEWSMEN too *ll be here anon 
& And nothing have to feaſt upon; 
Ik thus like Age you will ſtand ſtill, 


Lou muſt and hall go to the MI LI.“ * 
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In ſuch civil Terms did a Tradeſman's good 
Wite, 

Act the Part of a Shrew quite up to the Lite, 

She'd buſtle and work like a mad, little Thing, 


But her Clack, when 'twas up, would make 
the Houſe 110g. 


Women «ui/l till employ their Tongues, A 
It is of Service to their Lungs, 
Gives to the Blood a briſker Flow 
And helps 'em in their Stomachs too, 


Kind Sirs, behold your Ni. WSMAN's here, 
To drink your Healths in C4: i// mas Beer, 
Wich Fingers fo benumm'd with cold, 

He ſcarcely can his JOURNALS hold 
Bemir'd with Dirt and ſpent with Toil 

By walking many a dirty Mile ; 

Like a poor Pilgrim loaded hard; 

But this he don t at all regard, | 


Tho” Gratitüde's ſo feldom ſhown, 

*Tis riſing in his humble Soul, 

Like ſparkling Punch in Chriſtmas Bowl, 
May #eace and Plenty long abound, 

And all your Days with ſoy be crown'd ; 
Long may you live, and long attend, 

To be the GRATEFUL NEWSMAN's Friend. 


* A FORESTER's Miri To Gcaind OLD PxoPLE YOUNG, 
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If you bat will „ Baan Aue 
To animate his Diligence. 
Your Kindnets gratetully he'll own, 


